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BRONTOSAURUS 


—— es < i 

NA 
The Brontosaurus lived a hundred million years ago, He weighed forty tons and grew as long’as seventy 
in the Jurassic Period. He was the biggest and yet feet. Yet his stupid little brain weighed Jess than 


the most harmless of all dinosaurs. sixteen ounces! 


The name Brontosaurus means “Thundering Liz- Yet “Bronty” could have spent very little time 
ard” and the man who named him must have shaking the ground. He had to plod about in water 
imagined how the ground shook under his mighty gobbling water plants as fast as he could. 

steps. 


The Brontosaurus would not have been able to His usual means of escape from them was to escape 
fight his many enemies, except with a chance blow to deep water and thus avoid them. 
of- his tail. 
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SON OE FRIEND oF THE woLr 
STONE . 


THIS IS MORE BEAUTIFUL, | me UGH! IT IS WELL MADE,TOO, 
THAN ANY TEEPEE WE : ANDAR! WITH MUCH 
> | EVER LIVED IN BEFORE, ne oO i WORK. 
\TUROK! : 


LIKING? ABOVE,TOWERS THE WALL OF THE GREAT CANYON... ELON. ROAM THE GIANT REPTILES AND BEASTS OF — 
EARTH'S EARLIER AGES. | 


VEN IF WE CAN NEVER LEAVE THIS } HUNH! EXCERT | ) OUR NEIGHBORS, ESPECIALLY CHIEF NAHUNK, 
7ANYON=--WE ARE WELL OFF! . FOR OUR DON'T GET ALONG WITH YOUR WOLF PUP TUROK! 
ee NEIGHBORS! HE CHEWS THINGS! HERE HE COMES NOW=~ 


'SK/-YU7 WHATHAVE \ ff 
| YOU GOT THERE ? : 


NAHUNK, WHY DID YOU G UGH! THAT THIEVING BEAST? LOOK! MY NEW STAGHORN AXE 
G I'LL SHOW YOU WHY,TUROK-- HANOLE -- CHEWED ! RUINED BY -- 
PUP? Ob 


GET OUT---BEFORE 1 BREAK AY aes AN YOU WAIT! NAHUNK WILL NOT 
THIS AXE HANDLE ON YOUR * 2 Dees FORGET! I WILL GET EVENS 


DPD 


WHERE DID NAHUNK'S 


HO! THERE'S NO 
CLUB HIT YOU, SKI- 
YU?==-HAH! 


THERE 1S MUCH HARM DONE,TUROK! 
} HARM DONE,THEN. EITHER YOU MUST GET RID OF SK/-YU, 
; ; ee OR WE MUST. FIND ANOTHER HOME! 
HERE-- ON YOUR > | \ y Pay Ngee ‘ 
4 


GET RID OF SKI-YU? NEVER,ANDAR? HUNH! THEN WE YOU ARE RIGHT, ANDAR! WE HAVE JUST 
HEIS MY WOLF PUP! | RESCUED HIM HAVE ONE CHOICE FINISHED'A HANDSOME,NEW TEEPEE! 
FROM THEGREAT BEAST WHO LEFT ---TO FIGHT NOW WE MUST GET OUR WEAPONS =-~ 
WRECKED HIS DEN AND NAHUNK =--OR LEAVE THE 

MESA! NOW! 


=--OUR SLEEPING ROBES AND A LITTLE FOOD--- IT IS WELL,TUROK! I WAS 
AND LEAVE THE MESA---BEFORE WE HAVE TO 


WE STILL MAY FIND A 
GROWING A LITTLE RESTLESS! } WAY TO CLIMB OUT OF 
FIGHT SOME OF THE PEOPLE WE HAVE CALLED 
FRIENDS! 


THESE DEEP CANYONS --- 


AS THEY PASS THE CRUDE ENCAMPMENT OF THE MESA DWELLERS BLACK LOOKS FOLLOW THEM NAHUNK HAS SUCCEEDED 
AN STIRRING UP HIS PEOPLE AGAINST THE TWO INDIAN YOUTHS. oe ce ee 
rs ny TUROK HAD BETTER NOT 
TUROK GOES i COME BACK! WAGH/ 
HUNTING? ; 


NAHUNK MUSTHAVE MADE PERHAPS, BUT I LANOK! YOU WAITED YES, TUROK! I. THOUGHT YOU MIGHT 
MUCH BAD TALK ABOUT US, 00 NOT SEE --- HERE---FOR US? COME! LET ME GO WITH YOU ——— 
ANDAR! AND SOME BELIEVE LANOK AMONG = ‘ p 


NO, LANOK, MY FRIEND! YOU HAVE A WIFE AND A CHILD. . [ i stay: BUT, IF YOU EVER NEED ME, TUROK, 
THEY NEED YOU! YOU ARE A STRONG HUNTER -~—— COME TO THE FOOT OF THE MESA AND CALL 
AND THE TRIBE NEEDS YOU! I WISH YOU TO STAY! LIKE A WOLF? I WILL COME, THEN! 


GOOD HUNTING, i NOW WHERE, TUROK DOWN, I THINK--*PAST 
LANOK! | ~--UP THE VALLEY. THAT PATCH OF 
OR DOWN? 


SKI-YU SENSES SOME MAKE FOR THE 
BEAST 1S HIDDEN THERE! ROCKS,TUROK! 


THE NEXT MOMENT, A HUGE 7 YRANWOSAUA CRASHES OUT OF 
THE JUNGLE PTC sea a nites 


Br 


CAN'T REACH? 


TUROK! WE CAN'T GO SMEAR EXTRA’ POISON ON 
ANY -~ -FARTHER-~ » YOUR ARROW-- THEN SHOOT! 


NO DANGER NOW,SKI-YU! THAT MONSTER HAS _ 
PROBABLY SCARED AWAY ALL OTHER ENEMIES! 
Sa = 


ANDAR, THOSE FAR : UGH! WE HAVE ‘ ~--A LEATHER HE NEVER SAW US, ANDAR! 


CLIFFS MIGHT HOLD NEVER BEEN THAT ‘| WINGS y HE IS AFTER FISH! 
A SAFE CAVE! LET'S FAR DOWN THE | 
LOOK THERE : RIVER! 


YOU CAN CLIMB IT, 


THAT MIGHT BE A Le ( ADA eae te sat 
GOOD CAVE !. F Be i 5 HELP! COME ON! 


IT GOES FAR BACK ,TUROK! COME --UP WITH IF THERE ARE BATS, WE SHALL 
ANDI HEAR SOMETHING 4 YOU, SKI-YU! NEED TORCHES TO. SEE BY! 
WHIRRING ... BA7S THESE DRY BUSHES WILL BURN. 


ANDAR, HAVE A FEW LITTLE TWIGS T HAVE THEM, : IT CATCHES! THE TWIGS, ’ 
READY TO CATCH FIRE FROM TUROK ! Now, ANDAR —~—— 
THE TINDER! 


WE WILL USE ONE TORCH WN | IT GOES IN AS FAR-AS BUT THIS IS AS FAR AS WE 
ATA TIME, ANDAR... THE ay he I CAN SEE,TUROK fi GO! THERE'S A DROP-OFF=-- 


CAVE MAY BE DEEP! 


THAVE IT! ARE 


HURT, ANDAR ? 


CAVE DUST---DEPOSITED SINCE. MAYBE SIE 
THE WORLD WAS YOUNG! IT WE CAN GET 
SAVED OUR LIVES,MAYBE! 4 OUT,NOW 


amt J] 
THAT'S OUR LAST TORCH, KEEP GOING? 


TUROK! WHAT SHALL WE DO--? / THE AIR IS 
FRESHER--- AND 
I THINK I SEE DIM 
LIGHT AHEAD! 


NO--NO BONES BROKEN, |) A BUMP ON MY HEAD ‘ 


IT THINK! HOW ABOUT OME BRUISES! 
YOU, TUROK ? BUT WE LANDED IN 
. SOFT DUST 


NO! BUT THERE'S AN AIR 
CURRENT BLOWING OUR TORCH 
FLAME! IT MUST COME FROM THE 
OUTSIDE —— — 


=--IN ANOTHER CANYONS 
A BIG ONE, TOO! 


1 AM HUNGRY! | HOPE THERE 
WILL BE GAME HERE ,TUROK 


SKI-YU HAS FOUND WW ( SOMETHING IN THOSE : 


GAME --- LOOK! BUSHES ~~~! 


THEN THE GROUND SHAKES UNDER THE CHARGE OF 
THE PIGS ENORMOUS PARE FULEGROWN 
, 


THE TREE --— % f _ KEEP CLIMBING! OUR ARROW 
OUR ONLY 4 4 y POISON HASN'T STARTED TO WORK. 
CHANCE! i 1 ed s 


TUROK! SHE'S ROOTING UP THE IF ONLY WE'D KEPT 
TREE! DO YOU THINK SHE CAN-- OUR BOWS! 


Nain 


i HERE'S SA/-YU/ RISKING His 
LIFE TOHELP US! 


SKI-YU! LITTLE WARRIOR! 
COME! 


EAT,SKI-YU! FROM NOW ON MINE,TOO---IF 30K! WHAT BEAST CAN 
YOU WILL ALWAYS SHARE THERE IS ANY BE MAKING THAT NOISE? 
MY MEATS LEFT! 


THE AGELESS WEAPON OF BLUFF-AND-BLUSTER WINS OUT AND HA,HA! TUROK, SHE'S AS MUCH AFRAID OF US AS 
THE BEAST LUMBERS OFF. ly Ski YU VOYEULEY NIPPING SHE WAS OF THAT BEAST SKI-YU CHASED! 
VTS DEADLY TAL 


BUT WHY~-- ? 


RATE WE KNOW NOW THAT 
THERE ARE PEOPLE IN 
THIS CANYON! 


THAT POOR SQUAW IS TOO SCARED 
TO THINK, 1 WOULD SAY! AT ANY 


HAD BETTER 
KEEP SK/-1U 
AWAY FROM THEM! 
REMEMBER---HE 
CHEWS THINGS ! 


UGH! AND WE 


SEE,TUROK! 7HA7 IS WHERE THE HUNH! A VILLAGE 

SQUAW AND HER CHILD CAME FROME / OF STONE WICKIUPS: 
IN A GREATCAVE 

HIGH UP! 


MOMENTS AFTER THE APPEARANCE OF TUROK. CANOAR, AND THEIR WOLE, THE FRONT OF Ee DWELLING 


{5 LINED WITH WATCHERS. 


TUROK! A PARTY OF \. BUT WITHOUT 
MEN ARE COMING WEAPONS! IF THEY 


Le DOWN THE CLIFF-~ / WISH TO MAKE FRIENDS) 
= —— WE WILL 
WAIT HERE! 


CES A 
1 THINK THEY ARE 
BRINGING US PRESENTS, 
ANDAR! 


WILL SEE WHAT 
THEY BROUGHT! 


- - - 
‘CORN MEAL; FRUIT, MEAT== = | 7 1 THINK OUR WOLF T LIKE THIS CANYON? 
TUROK, THEY ARE TREATING | OE AMICI SANE WE HAVE FOUND OUR 
US-LIKE GREAT ONES COME pl THEM IDEAS! NO NEW HOME, EH, 


DOWN FROM THE SKY! MAW, BEFORE US, 
BUT WHY? a iy ~~ ANDAR,HAS 
EVER TRAINED 


__ GOES HOUSE 
HUNTING 


PUDDLES AND RILLS FORM TO JOIN AND FLOW 
AROUND THE TREES OF AN ANCIENT ERA—~-WHICH 
STILL EXIST IN THE LOST CANYON WHICH IS LOTOR'S 


HOME! A YOUNG DINOSAUR, JUST HATCHED, LOOKS 
ABOUT. 


THE STORM 1S STILL AT ITS HEIGHT, AS LOTOR LEADS HIS FROM THE TOP OF A BOULDER, THEY WATCH THE CLOUDS 
FAMILY OUT INTO A FRIGHTENING, FLOODED WORLD! PASS OVER, AND THE FLOOD'S WASH RUNS OFF THE 
: HIGHER GROUND. 


TOO STUPID TO KNOW FEAR OR CAUTION, THE LITTLE DiNOSAUR IS 
NO MATCH FOR LOTOR'S SKILLED FIGHTING --~ DESPITE ITS 
NEEDLE-SHARP TEETH AND POWERFUL HIND CLAWS, 


—~-~AND DIVES UNDER THE FALLEN TREE AT 
THE LAST SECOND? 


BEYOND. THE THICKET ANOTHER MONSTER, BIGGER 


BEHIND, THE CARNIVOROUS D/METRODON HONKS. HIS HUNGER, : 
STILL, IS CROSSING. THE RACCOONS’ PATH! BUT 


CRASHING THROUGH aR EES AND THICKET ON LOTOR'S TRAI 
LOTOR SEES THAT IT IS A LEAF-EATING A/CERATORS 
~-*HARMLESS 70 LITTLE ANIMALS - 


‘BUT THE SAVAGE DIMETRODON, TRYING TO FOLLOW, ALARMS AND DIMETRODON LANDS HARD WEDGED INA PILE 
Ml dedi WHO SWINGS HIS MIGHTY TAIL oe A CLUB? OF ROCKS! 


THIS 1S SAFETY---FOR THE MOMENT=—=AND THERE IS NO TIME TO HESITATE! MOTHER RACCOON TAKES A 
PERHAPS FROM SUCH A HEIGHT ONE M/GH7 D0 A LONG LEAP! LOTOR SHOVES HIS YOUNG ONES OFF THE “DECK”. 
LITTLE HOUSE HUNTING! WHAT ABOUT THAT TREE , . 


~~~ AND EVEN LOTOR HAS TO ADMIT THAT MOTHER HAS 
PICKED THE PRIZE APARTMENT THIS TIME! NO FLOODS 
CAN DROWN IT? NO SNOOPY REPTILES CAN CRAWL 
INSIDE! 


Out of the night the old bull Mammoth 
came, to smash Ontok’s brush shelter flat. 
He was a huge black monster with tusks 

which curved back in an almost complete 
spiral turn. Ontok, the mightiest hunter of 
his clan, had wounded the bull with a 
spear hurled down from the top of a cliff 
by the light of the full moon. 

Now with the hew moon lifting like a 
slim, curved tusk into the sky, the old 
Mammoth had come back for revenge on 
the Man who had hurt him—the Man 
whose scent he remembered with hate. 

Ontok was not inside his shelter when 
the mad bull came. He was away on an- 
other hunt. But Ontok’s scent still lingered 
in his hut, and Boromp the Mammoth scat- 
tered every stick of it, squealing with an- 

_ ger. Then he raged among the other shel- 
ters. and stamped on three more, whose 
occupants had run away.: 

When Ontok came home the next day, 
he was met by a solid rank of his clan's 
fighting men. With their clubs and flint- 
tipped spears they barred his way back 
to the village. 


you, Ontok,"’ 


“Boromp has come here hunting for 
the clan’s Old Man told 
him. “You must go away—and STAY 
away! If Boromp smells you here he will 
kill you—and us too! Go away, Ontok!" 

Ontok stared at the men who had been 
his neighbors. He was-surprised and hurt 
in his heart. Anger came and he scowled, 
lifting his spear as if to break through 
their line. 

Then a sudden thought struck him and 
he halted, showing his teeth in a fierce 


. smile. 


“So be it,”’ he replied. ‘'| will go away 
now! But [ will return—carrying the tusks 
of Boromp on my shoulders! Wah!”’ 

The new moon was a curved sliver of 
ivory in the sky when Ontok began his 
daring hunt. It was swollen almost round 
with the stars it had eaten before Ontok 
was ready for the kill. 

Not that Boromp. was hard to find! The 
trouble was to lead him to the place 
where he would die—or else crush the 
two-legged hunter who plagued him. 
Time after time Ontok crept close. to the 
feeding Mammoth, to throw stones at him 


“—to make him still angrier. And to make 


sure that when the time came, Boromp 
would follow him ANYWHERE! ; 
One day Boromp came near enough to 
the trail which would mark out his last 
chase—or Ontok’s. It was a steep little 
draw leading up to the top of a high cliff. 


“ Ontok crept as near to Boromp as he 


dared, then howled like a wolf. Boromp 
trumpeted in anger and took after him. 

All the way up the draw, Boromp’s 
reaching trunk was only a few yards be- 
hind Ontok’s heels. And at the top the 
Mammoth almost closed the distance. On- 
tok dashed for the cliff's edge, swung 
over if and hung there, clinging to a tough 
little bush. The Mammoth, unable to stop 
in time, plunged over into space! 

And for many, many moons thereafter, 


the clan of Ontok remembered how their 


mightiest hunter had appeared on the 
Council Rock, carrying the tusks of Boromp 
the Mammoth on his shoulders—even as 
he had promised to do! 


TUROK ! SEE THAT MESA AHEAD 
THERE ARE PEOPLE CLIMBING 
CARRYING THINGS! 


TUROK AND ANDAR, INDIAN YOUTHS OF EARLY NEW: MEXICO, HAVE COME THROUGH CARLSBAD CAVERNS 
INTO A STRANGE, SUNKEN CANYON, WHERE ANCIENT FORMS OF LIFE SURVIVE, BUT THEY ARE NOT THE 
ONLY HUMAN BEINGS THERE! : 


THEY ARE WATER CARRIERS, : io TUROK---LOOK THERE! A G/ANTHOPPER )é 
ANDAR! THEY MUST LIVE UP THERE! 2 —--CHASING A MANT 


BUT THE TYRANNOSAUR HAS FOUND A J 
LOW PLACE TO CROSS. 


ANDAR, THE WIND IS I'VE SMEARED EXTRA THERE WOULD BE NO USE TRYING 

BLOWING FROM US POISON ON MY ARROW- TO RUN! EVEN SKI-YU, OUR WOLF, 

TOWARDS THE HEAD, TUROK ! KNOWS THAT! SO-—— 
HOPPER? : 


{ THE POISON WORKS, ANDAR! 
HE'S DIZZY ALREADY? 


Pn 


QUICKLY, THE MONSTER LOSES BALANCE--AND | [our -wepicine” WAS STRONG, TUROK? 
FALLS AS THE SLEEP-PRODUCING POISON SPREADS, ; 


f UGH! THEY ARE 
THE MESA PEOPLE WILL BE GLAD? 4, COMING--- TO SEE! 


AFEW OF THE MESA PEOPLE APPROACH 
HOLDS THEM. 


FROM THE MESA'S UPSTREAM END, A SAVAGE TROOP BURSTS SOME OF THE MESA PEOPLE UNABLE TOMAKE THE 
TOWARD THEM ON A RUN, : STAIRWAY”, DASH PAST, LOOKING FOR COVER. 


Ue ee oe hed THE HOPPER IS THROWING OFF ) DON'T SHOOT YET, ANDAR? 


HOWEVER,THE MONSTER STIRS, REGAINING 4 
-L CONSCIOUSNESS. | OUR piu SRLSON TORO: LET THE THING SCARE THAT 


WAR PARTY 2 


FOR NOW--YES! BUT I'D RATHER 
NOT SPEND THE NIGHT HERE, ANDAR, 


x ‘AS THE BOYS CLIMB, SOME OF THE FUGITIVES FROM 
ME! UP ON MY BACK,SKI-YU! o 
Slee aa paeaeeiene ee ; j THE WILD RAIDERS' ATTACK RETURN TO JOIN THEM... 
THE SHADOWS DEEPEN IN THE CANYON . 


WAGHOTHEY RE AIMINGY : THEN FROM BELOW COMES A SHOUT---REACHING THE PEOPLE ON 
THOSE AT US,TUROK! 4 / y THE MESa'S TOP! 


STAY STILL 
HUG CLOSE TO 


UGH! WE TOOK YOU FOR ENEMIES J /’ yeurano We 

IN THE CLIFF! YOUARE THE ARE FRIENDS? 
FEATHERED WARRIORS WHO LZ 
DOWNED THE MONSTER! 


, 


WAGH® THE WHOLE MESA TOP IS A BIG 
GARDEN, TUROK! 7HA7S WHAT THEY 


SPEARS FAR! 


THESE WARRIORS HAVE \/HE IS TAME FOR 
GREAT POWERS--- TO | 7HEM---BUT 
“TAME A FIERCE WOLF? A NOT FOR US! 


FQOD,TUROK! I'M We / SA [HERE 1S MEAT, 
HUNGRY ENOUGH TO eo : SKI-YU! CATCHY 
EAT A BEAR? NN 


UGH! TAKE IT FROM 

THE GIRLS, THEN! 

THEY'RE AFRAID 
OF SK/-YU? 


TUROK \THESE MESA PEOPLE ARE } sopot, 
TREATING US LIKE CHIEFS! 1 ANDAR! WE 
WISH WE COULD HELP THEM WILL THINK-== 


WE MUST FIND OUT MORE 
AGAINST THEIR ENEMIES AND PERHAPS A e 


ABOUT THOSE RAIDERS~--WHERE 
THEY LIVE AND HOW TO CATCH 
THEM OFF GUARD- ~ — 


WHAT TRAIL? WHY, THE TRAILOF THE RAIDERS 
—-- AND THE GIANT HOPPER ! 
UP, ANDAR! THE SUN RISES! 
WE MUST TAKE THE TRAIL-~- 


: THAT JUNGLE, UPSTREAM, 
COULD HIDE ANYTHING, 
WE WILL BE BACK,FRIEND! TURO r 
NOBLE WARRIORS,YOU ARE WE GO HUNTING, BELOW! i =| 
LEAVING US $0 SOON? e =~) 


SKI-YU WILL WARN US IF MAN OR MONSTER THE RAIDERS SCATTERED HERE--- 
IS WAITING TO TRAP US, ANDAR! WE WILL EVERY MAN FOR HIMSELF ! 
FOLLOW THE HOPPER'S TRAIL AWHILES i 


LOOK ,THUNDERCLOUDS GATHER ! WE 
ARE IN FOR A DRENCHING SOON! 


LOOK; TUROK! & 
RAINBOW OF STONE! 


THE WAR PARTY CROSSEO )’ With THE HOPPER STILL AFTER 
THE RIVER,TUROK-~~ 24 THEM! OUR ARROWS MUST HAVE 
SLOWED HIM DOWN?! 


THE TRACKS LEAD ie RAIN, TUROK! THE UGHYANDITIS 
THROUGH THE ARCH! _f : STORM HAS REACHED US A BIG ONES 


AND SKI-YU 1S GROWLING! THERE IS. COME! WE WILL CLIMB 7 —--BEFORE WE RUN 
SOMETHING MOVING UP AHEAD? UP. TO ONE OF THOSE INTO AN. AMBUSH? 
- 2 LITTLE LEDGES,AND fam . 
GETAVIEW-=— 


ENEMY ARROWS COULD PICK US 


OFF HERE~--LIKE BIRDS OFF A LIMB! 


LOOK THERE, ANDAR! THE 
RAIDERS ARE COMING BACK--- 
ABIGGER PARTY! THAT IS 
WHAT WE HAVE RUN INTO! 


1 THOUGHT OF THAT, ANDAR’--~~ 
BUT THE RAIDERS WE SAW © 
HAD ONLY CLUBS AND SPEARS, 


TUROK! THE RIVER IS A/GHER f YOU ARE RIGHT, ANDAR! 

THAN WHEN WE CAME INTO THIS THE STREAM MUST BE FED 

LITTLE CANYON! MUCH HIGHER! £} SOMEHOW FROM THE DESERT 
————WHERE THE STORM 


ANDAR, I SEE THE GIANT HOPPER --~ 
BEYOND THOSE TREES! HE DOESN'T 
SEE THE WAR PARTY YET, BUT WE CAN 

DRAW HIM THIS WAY £ 


WHEN THIS ARROW HITS 


TUROK'S TRICK WORKS! SPOTTING THE WAR PARTY, THE HUGE WITH NO TIME TO CLIMB OUT OF DANGER, THE RAIDERS 
MEAT-EATER ROARS HIS HUNGER. . PLUNGE BENEATH THE NATURAL BRIDGE, WITH 
a Dols b FRIGHTENED YELLS. 


PROBABLY DISTURBED BY THE SOUNDS REACHING 
HIM FAINTLY AT THE RIVER'S BOTTOM,AN EIGHTY- 
FOOT BRONTOSAURUS HEAVES TO THE SURFACE. 


A BRONTOSAURUS \N HAND |S WORTH FIFTY LITTLE 


PERHAPS WITH A VAGUE IDEA OF SCRAPING TYRANNOSAUR OFF, 


MEN IN THE BUSH--EVEN TO 7YRAWNOSAUR'S DIM "BRONTY * SURGES DOWNSTREAM TOWARDS THE STONE ARCH, 


INTELLIGENCE ! HE MAKES THE SHIFT WITH ONE 
TREMENDOUS LEAP, 


AND NOW NATURE TAKES AN UNEXPECTED HAND? THE CREST OF A FLASH FLOOD SWEEPS DOWN THE SIDE CANYON AT 
, TERRIFIC SPEED, CARRYING TREES AND HALF-DROWNED REPTILES. 


MOMENTS LATER, COUNTLESS TONS OF WATER HURL A DAM OF HUGE REPTILES AGAINST THE DELICATELY ARCHING NATURAL 
BRIDGE! THE WHOLE CANYON QUIVERS ! 


ITS OUTLET BLOCKED, THE FLOOD RISES -~- SPILLING MADLY THE BRIDGE, CARVED BY AGES,BREAKS UNDER THE 
OVER THE ARCH! TERRIFIC STRAIN! 


TUROK! SkI-YU CLIMBED---WHERE | | THE “MEDICINE” OF THAT WAR PARTY WAS NOT STRONG, ANDAR?) 
LTHOUGHT No FOUR-FOOTED THiNG | | SUTNOW OUR MESA FRIENDS WILL BE SAFE? 


<COULD CLIMB! A/S: “MEDICINE” IS STRON 


KING of the 
ROYAL MOUNTED 


We can only guess at the way in which Man first Possibly it started from a yolcano’s red-hot lava. 
discovered fire. Probably the first fre he saw was Certainly men did not learn how to make fire until 
started by lightning. some time later. 


Early Man soon learned that fire could be carried Cooking was probably invented when Early Man 
from place to place. He found that a blazing twig poked a piece of meat into the coals one day and 
would set fire to dry grass. liked the taste after it had cooled off. 


One night, when half-starved wolves or saber-toothed crouched, a primitive man threw a blazing stick— 
cats surrounded the little pool of firelight where he and learned another use of fire; that is, WILD 
ANIMALS WOULD RUN FROM IT! 


DIMETRODON 


A giant, finbacked reptile of the Permian oO 
Period — DIMETRODON — was as ferocious pee bs 


for his size, as was TYRANNOSAURUS REX. 


Here we see him attacking, not one of his own : Si 

kind, but a vegetable eating finback of very ; 
similar appearance, the EDAPHOSAURUS. % 
The difference in the two is easily marked, if : 


we observe their heads: The vegetarian, 
Edaphosaurus, had a harmless looking head, 
with comparatively small, weak jaws and teeth. 
He could not defend himself with these. His 
only hope was that his hungry enemies would 
choke on his spinal crest, or fin, as he crawled 
into a crevice or other place of safety. 


The reason for the still larger crest on the back 
of DIMETRODON was probably more than 
defensive. It might have served the purpose, 
when suddenly erected, of frightening the dino- 
saur’s prey so that it would forget to run. And 
even a Tyrannosaurus might have choked on 
such a tough, thorny mouthful! 


